Patria’s Progress. No. 


ATRIA’S olf to cross the 
Where her task of mercy 1 
In the mad red whirl of slaughter,4 
—There’s a dimness in her eyé 
For the artist’s brush has caug 
As she waves her last good-§ \ 


And the men beside her, glowing 
With the zeal to do and dare 

In the land where they are going, 
—Who can say how they will fare? 

Wounded, with their lifeblood flowing, 
They may be her future care. 


War is war, a thing of terror, 

But these chaps will help disperse 
All the Teuton hosts of error 

Who have made life hell—and worse; 
Stern the task, yet brighter, fairer 

With a girl like this for nurse! 


Berton Braley 
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Progress’ wi'l appear 

far Of the next number of 

"ucR. uctions of the 
Peena second “Patria” pic- 
es will be found on page 30 of 
Pahts issue. 
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Columbia Grafonola 
Price $200 

me = Other models $15 to $350 

WD Prices in Canada plus duty 


‘THE FULL Jiving power of Columbia TONE, its clear resonance and rich, rounded 
truth are due in large measure to the design, construction and method of “suspen- 
sion”’ of the wonderful tone-chamber. 


The tone-chamber of the Columbia Grafonola is a miracle of scientific accoustic 
perfection. Its dimensions, its curves are as precisely calculated as those of the 
marvel-violins of Stradivari. 


Columbia Superiority is measured hy Columbia lone 














And just as the form of a Stradivari violin might be imitated, but not its tone- 
result, so might the Columbia tone-chamber, without attaining the tone-result that 
tells any hearer beyond a doubt “This is a genuine Columbia Grafonola!”’ 


Look for the “music-note” trade-mark— 
the mark of a genuine Columbia Grafonola 
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United in the Spirit 
of the Republic 


| Nese STRENGTH for your heaviest haul- 
ing with speed for your widest hauling radius 
—this is what the Republic has wrought out in 
simplest construction. It accounts for the fact 
(testified to by a multitude of owners) that the 
Republic comes through where all other trans- 
portation fails. We are now producing I/ 4 trucks 
a day, 23,000 this year, in the largest exclusive 
truck factory in the world. 


5 Republic Sizes—A Truck for Every Need 


Republic Dispatch delivery with express body, canopy top and 
complete equipment, $895; with solid panel body, $920; I-ton 
express or stake body and bow top, $1195; 1!2-ton chassis, 
$1450; 2-ton chassis, $1885; 3!2-ton Dreadnaught, $2750. 


Dealers and Service Stations in 789 Principal Cities 


Republic Motor Truck Co., Inc. "st: Alma, Mich. 





























ORE than four-hundred-thousand 
1917 motor cars bear bodies built 
by the Fisher Body Corporation. 


To build these bodies has required a great 
chain of sixteen major plants, embracing 
nearly three million square feet of floor 
space, and employing more than seven 
thousand men. 


Fisher Bodies 





open, closed and conver- 
tible, are built in wide 
variety to the order of such 
discriminating manufac- 
turers as Buick, Cadillac, 
Chalmers, Chandler, Ford, 
Hudson and Maxwell, and 
can be bought only as 
parts of completed motor 
cars. 


These bodies have shown 
their ability to equal or 
surpass in service-giving 
durability the respective 
chassis on which they are 
mounted. 


Because they have proven 
this ability, Fisher Bodies 
have made their manufac- 
turer the world’s greatest 
builder of motor car bodies. 











| Detroit 


Fisher Body Corporation 





- Michigan 
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There’s Many a Slip ’Twixt the Kitchen Garden and the Cook 


‘6 F course, we must do our bit,” 
O Avis impressed upon Helen. 
Father looked up from his stock 

report. 

“T shall be a street car conductor,” 
Helen shouted with glee, “I’ll wear 
yards of braid and cards of buttons and 
slam doors and order people about and 
I’ll give all the salary I earn to the 
poor.” 

“Oh, no, that wouldn’t be 
Let’s farm. May we, father? 
May we use the lawn?” 

“Why, of course, my dears. 
Glad to have you.. Get what 
you need and go ahead.” 

“Just think, father,” beamed 
Avis, “we can raise enough 
vegetables to supply us all 
summer, and maybe put some 
up for next winter, and I 
shouldn’t wonder if we could 
supply uncle Henry’s family, 
too, besides giving a great deal 
away.” 

“And it won’t cost you a 
cent to feed us, father,” sup- 
plemented Helen, 


ladylike. 


“so that 
most of the money you get you 
can devote to some noble 
cause.” 

They hired two men at 35 
cents an hour, who proceeded 
to demolish three flower beds 
and hack up a $100 stretch of 
sod. They bought $3.00 
worth of magazines and spent 
hours and hours clipping seed 
advertisements from the pages. 
It cost them $1.00 for stamps 
to get catalogues. They 


Again two men were hired at 


beach, where sand was collected which 
was to be sprinkled in with the loam to 
obtain better drainage. 

Unwittingly, two dead fish were col- 
lected along with the sand and somehow 
they worked themselves onto the side of 
one of the tubs, from whence they im- 
parted a searching aroma to the gray 
covered seats in the limousine. It cost 
father $50.00 to have the cushions 
brought back to their original state of 
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“Say, our guy’s got a load on the 
wagon a’ready for out that way,” the 
clerk told the boss, so the girls’ order 
was delivered in an extra wagon. 

Digging and planting in skirts was 
out of the question. The girls sought 
the tailor. He said of course he could 
fashion two charming pairs of trousers 
from the newest spring weaves and 
hadn’t the young ladies better have coats 
to match, as he understood the best gar- 
dening was done in the cool of 
the early morning and in the 
chill of twilight, and the dear 
young ladies would be of 
much greater benefit to their 
country if they avoided pneu- 
monia. The suits were $65.00 
each. 

Anticipating uninterrupted 
hours of bright daylight and 
crops of freckles the girls 
bought two large jars of Ma- 
dam Haha’s bleaching cream, 
at $5.50 a jar. Avis arranged 
for a $25.00 course of massage 
to straighten out the kinks in 
her muscles, and Helen’s bill 
at the department store waxed 
treble its usual amount by 
reason of gardening hats, 
blouses, veils, gloves, mats to 
kneel on and so forth. 

What? Oh, yes, they plant- 
ed several rows of seeds, my 
dear, and then went to bed 
for a week to recover from 
shock, induced by a heavy mail 
of bills, colds in the head, and 
stiff backs. 


“T’m glad father is a smart 
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him get the vegetables in the 


bought four loads of soil, at | ~* hot ee mene a man and knows how to get 
$6.00 a load, and three bags cd ye. Sees masa: ade mxihen 2 ty ee money,” sighed Avis. ‘“Per- 
of fertilizer, at $3.75 a bag. © ES coors a oes Be. Ta od haps it would be best to let 


35 cents an hour to apply 
same to earth’s surface. Never 
having applied anything to 
anything before they made 
mistakes, so two other men 
had to be hired the following day to 
undo the work of the first two. 

The girls talked: incessantly of loam 
and subsoil. Gleason, the chauffeur, was 
pressed into service and conveyed the 
girls, and two wash tubs, down to the 


mee 2 eee. 5 
Fair Visitor: What do you use that wicked knife for? 
Guardsman: Well, Miss, the wickedest thing I’ve used it for, 

so far, is ter make toast. 


PAE 


pitoadeliead ~_ so 


unobtrusiveness. An afternoon was 
spent at a hardware store buying imple- 
ments. Avis asked the clerk to pick out 
only the pretty red things and to have 
their monograms marked on all the han- 
dles. 





Be ay: 


usual way. I guess we won't 
try to help the country any 
more by farming. Economiz- 
ing is too expensive.” 
—Gertude Sanborn 





SHE: How long will they be raw re- 
cruits ? 

He: Until the veterans finish roast- 
ing them! 

















THE NEWS IN RHYME 


Verses by BERTON BRALEY 


Our soldier boys are now in France 
To cope with Bosche barbarity, 
The Germans knew it in advance 
And U-boats, with celerity 
Beneath the drink essayed to sink 
Our transports, sailing carefully ; 
But their attack was beaten back 
And we give thanks most prayerfully 


The “Russian Hordes” have drawn their 
swords 
And fight is now their ritual, 
The Kaiser’s men retreat again 
A stunt that grows habitual ; 
With Russia’s might the cause looks 
bright, 
There’s cheer for our allies again, 
And Wilhelm’s roiled that Russia’s 
spoiled ~ 
The schemes of all his spies again. 


Who sent the news by which the “U-s” 
Knew what the course was planned 


to be? 





Drawings by MERLE JOHNSON 








Some German spies, it seems, were wise 
And there is quite a band to be 
Expelled and banished p.d.q. 
From out our home society. 
And maybe we will hang a few 
For acts of impropriety. 


The whisky demon got the gate 
With promptness and rapidity 

But beer and wine relieve our state 
From absolute aridity ; 

The price of coal is coming down, 
Our Government we thank for it, 
But milk goes up—we kick and frown, 

Then go and rob a bank for it. 


Swedes, Swiss and Dutch have bought 
too much 
Of all our products, verily, 


And on our wheat and meat and such 


They’ve fed the Germans merrily. 
But Wilson’s stopped that stream of 
stuff 
And so that trade is lightening; 


The neutrals will get food enough 


But Teuton belts are tightening. 





In rapid resumé of verse, 
Puck’s poet deftly skims the 
cream of. news, and whips it into 


shape that he who runs may read. 











Von Hollweg doesn’t care for peace 
There seems to be no doubt of it; 

The Chinese scraps and rows increase, 
Who-knows what may come out of 

it? 

At home we’re having strikes and things 
Which crop up most capriciously 

And blacks and whites indulged in fights 
In East St. Louis, viciously. 


Some French planes made a rapid raid 
And called on Bertha Krupp again, 
Bosche airships tried to cross the tide 
And blow old London up again, 
These Taubes killed more little ones 
Than any German craft did yet, 
The world must crush these Goths and 
Huns, 
—Young man, have you been drafted 
yet? 


IAIdWwa 





















Woman's Works 


HE woman who works usually has time to do just a 
TL iste bit more. It is the woman who doesn’t work 

whose day is crowded so full that she never has time 
to do anything. A recent newspaper item—though so many 
women are doing the same thing every day that one finds it 
hard to see why the information is regarded as news (let’s 
see, where were we?)—a recent newspaper item informs us 
that a Pittsfield, Massachusetts, woman rose at five o'clock, 
trimmed a hat and finished a dress for her daughter, canned 
fifteen quarts of preserves, baked bread, did the washing, 
enameled a bedstead, cleaned the parlor, re-potted half a 
dozen plants, wrote two letters, prepared three meals, put up 
a lunch for one of her children to take out, cleaned the cellar, 
tidied the porch, answered the telephone, ordered her provi- 
sions from the stores, raked the back lawn and then went to 
the movies. If she had needed to perform a couple of extra 
tasks, such as currying a horse or filling the grease-cups of an 
automobile, she could have worked them in just as easily as 
not. 


War and Dress 


HE latest styles in woman’s garb have been influenced 
Te the War, according to the fashion journals; the stores 

are full of war gowns with less seams and fewer and 
smaller buttons than ever before. From a superficial view- 
point, this is good news. “Fine!” the average man is apt to 
remark, “Bully! Less seams to pay for! Fewer buttons on 
which to bark the finger-nails! Smaller buttons, more easily 
manipulated!” Deeper meditation, however, puts another 
face on the matter—quite another face: a face that is snub- 
nosed and cross-eyed and generally unlovely: a veritable Gor- 
gon’s face. With fewer seams, the dresses cannot be let out or 
taken in so easily when the wearers lose or gain weight, or 
when the dresses are passed on to the owners’ daughters. This 
means waste. Being simpler, the dresses will probably be 
more expensive; for, as a rule, the most expensive dresses are 
the simplest. The decrease in the number of buttons will make 
it impossible for a man, when buttoning his wife’s dress, to 
get a button in the wrong buttonhole and escape undetected. 
He will have to be more careful, and 
therefore spoil more time. ‘The smaller 
buttons will cruelly bruise the clumsy 
fingers of many a husband, and cause five 
cuss-words to grow where only one for- 
merly sprouted. War is hell; and when 
it begins to affect woman’s dress, its 
general aspect isn’t materially bettered. 


Yeast Cakes and Carfares 
S: far as we are able to discover, 


the only things whose prices haven’t 

risen because of the War are Yeast 
cakes and carfares. This nation has 
always been noted for its partiality to 
the cause of the under dog. There is 
probably a good reason why the prices 
of yeast cakes and carfares haven’t soared 
with everything else in the world; but 
to the naked eye, the reason is not per- 
ceptible. This being the case, it is en- 
tirely within the bounds of reason that 
the great American public, moved to 
pity by the lowly and downtrodden posi- 
tion of the price of yeast cakes and car- 
fares, may storm grocery stores and mob 


By Louis Raemackers 





What Fools These Mortals Be! 


Puck 1s THE Otpest SATIRICAL JOURNAL IN AMERICA—ESTABLISHED 1877 





THe GERMAN TANGO 


From East to West and West to East I 
dance with thee 


conductors in their determination to force them to accept 
higher prices for the commodities which they dispense. If 
yeast cake manufacturers and railway companies know what 
they are about, they will raise their prices immediately, and 
thus forestall possible riots. 


The Un-German Dachshund 


HERE is a surprising tendency in some quarters to dis- 

credit the dachshund because of his Teutonic name and 

his constant association in pictures and literature with 
things Teutonic. This is manifestly wrong. The dachshund 
is, above all else, a dog. Like all dogs, he is faithful and 
trustworthy. He never bites the hand that feeds him. Just 
because Germans have proved themselves faithless, untrust- 
worthy and strongly addicted to biting the hands that feed 
them, we should not think less of the dachshund merely be- 
cause he has the misfortune to bear a German name. The 
dachshund never attacks helpless women and children who 
have done nothing to injure him. Only the Germans do that. 
People who are tying tin cans to dachshunds’ tails and paint- 
ing offensive mottoes on their backs should stop such foolish- 
ness. If they must show their loathing and contempt for Prus- 
sianism, let them stop buying articles that are made in Ger- 
many. Even that is foolish enough, but not quite as bad as 
torturing a dachshund, who would let himself be killed 
rather than evince a typically Prussian trait. 


A Commendable Struggle 
W wmted fr WALDORF ASTOR, having been pro- 


moted from baron to viscount is now privileged to 

wear twelve pearls on his coronet instead of six, and 
to go in to dinner ahead of the lord chief justice, the speaker 
of the House, the master of the rolls, the eldest sons of earls, 
viscounts and barons, and the younger sons of marquises and 
earls, to say nothing of a host of minor officials ranging from 
the treasurer of H.M.’s household to the royal dog-catcher. 
So far as can be discovered, these are the only prerogatives 
that attach to his more exalted position. To the untutored 
American mind, there ought to be something more. The mere 
fact that a viscount is privileged to beat 
a marquise’s younger son to the dinner 
table doesn’t appear fo warrant a baron 
in making any protracted struggle to be- 
come a viscount.: While we hesitate to 
advise England on the conduct of her 
internal affairs, we feel obliged to re- 
mind her that her nobility might be 
speeded up and rendered far more efhi- 
cient if there were more incentives for 
noblemen to seek promotion. If a vis- 
count were allowed to have a cocktail 
with his dinner, gravy on his potato, 
an extra helping of pie, and sugar in his 
coffee, and if a baron, and all the others 
over whom the viscount has precedence, 
were denied these luxuries, everybody 
would make a tremendous effort to bet- 
ter himself. Viscount Astor deserves 
great credit for his persistent efforts to 
better himself When the reward was so 
meagre. 


“Our great trouble today is that our 
people do not realize the situation on the 
battlefields and throughout the countries 
now at war.” 


—Henry P. Davison. 

















Much depends upon presence of mind. 
A certain celebrated worm might have 
saved his little life had he thought to 
remind the Early Bird that it was ‘a 
meatless day. 


Permitting “Vox Populi” and “Pro 
Bono Publico” to pick a slogan for the 
American troops in France is permissible 
on the ground that it pleases them and 
doesn’t hurt the 


“On the Other Hand” 





Folks with a fondness for looking into 
the future are wondering which one of 
Europe’s capitols will hold the next 
.World’s Fair. 


“Germany must fight to the last 
gasp,” said von Bethmann-Hollweg. 
Austria, it seems likely, will hold a gasp 
or two in reserve. 






Waifs of Wisdom from a World at War 


—by A. H. F. 


would mean if business men used their 
offices for the transaction of business, 
instead of saving all their really import- 
ant matters for the luncheon date! 


If Censor Creel had only been there 
to “elaborate” it, Commodore Perry 
might have made a really effective utter- 
ance out of his “We have met the enemy 
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. and they are ours,” 





troops. It is of 
course well known 
that Wellington’s, 
“Up, Guards, and 
fire straight,” was 
the result of a slo- 
gan contest con- 
ducted by the 
Brussels Banner 
just prior to the 


battle of Water- 


loo. 
According t o 
the Kaiser, the 


World must be 
made safe for di- 
vine right. This 
will make a nice 
embroidered motto 
to frame and hang 
up in the Old 
Kings’ Home. 
Vigorous demands 
that the government 
eliminate the influence 
of the powerful Pan- 
German party were 
made at a secret ses- 
sion of the Main Com- 


mittee of the. Reichstag. 
—News from Berlin. 


The Pan-Ger- 
man party has had 
its day. But it 
will take more 
than a secret ses- 
sion of the Reich- 
stag to eliminate 
the influence of the 
Can-German 
party. 


The big ques- 
tion is, has Mr. 
Hoover _ sufficient 
persuasive power 


en mem 





So many towns, 
villages, prisoners, 
guns and war 
materials are 
falling into Brusi- 
loff’s hands these 
days that it would 
be an act of 
real kindness to 
send him an $8 


catcher’s mitt. 





The trouble with me 
is that I enjoy myself 
wherever I am and [ 
hate to move. 

—John D. 


Well, Mr. 
Rockefeller is sel- 
dom in danger of 
being dispossessed. 


The coming of 
sharks to the At- 
lantic seaboard can 
do no less than 
aggravate the 
rumors of sub- 
marines. To all 
who may be in 
doubt, we mention 
this distinguishing 
point of difference: 
When a shark 
turns on its back, 
it is dangerous; 
when a submarine 
turns thus, it isn’t. 

Now is the time 
of year when the 
amateur gardener, 
contemplating _re- 
sults, exclaims in 











to induce Congress 





|e Ful} 
Je) puzzled, not to say 
————— aggrieved tones: 





to decree one Pork- 
less day each 
week? 


Recent whiskey regulation in the 
United States may be the cause of a 
large number of special applications to 
the British War Office. .Many desperate 
individuals may offer to enlist as “tanks” 
for the duration of the war. 


The submarine menace would be of 
small consequence if the summer idiot 
could only have a chance to rock the 


U-boats. 


RES NE 


Alsace—‘‘Laughs Best Who Laughs Last” 


Reverse the page for the dark chapter in the history of France’s lost province 


One of the latest acts of German 
officialdom is a potato census. Potatoes 
must state clearly in which branch of 
the service they prefer to enlist: Baked, 
Plain boiled, Mashed or German fried. 
Potatoes with unusually developed eyes 
are trained to act as spies. 


As yet nobody has suggested one es- 
pecially effective method of aiding in the 
conservation of food. Think what it 


“T did not raise my 
beet to be a rad- 
ish !” 


Eat, drink and be merry, has under- 
gone a slight revision. It now reads: 
Eat (sparingly) drink (but only beer 
and light wines) and be merry (as pos- 
sible under the circumstances). 


With all kinds of food curtailments 
under way, about the only person to 
eat “a hearty breakfast” will be the 
“condemned man.” 












The Famous Raemaekers Cartoons—No. 5 
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Old and New Glory 
‘For Liberty, Humanity and Justice we are coming, 10,000,000 of us.” 





























* THOROUGHNESS 


GERMAN Prisoner: You English are inefficient, wasteful; yes, your ammunition trains 
come from the front ed back. Aber by uns they are mit church silver, stained glass and 
chateau furniture gefilled. 


A Course in ‘‘Movie’” Manners A Summer Thought 

F you sit in a box plant your feet on Whene’er concerning icicles 

the outer rail and puff your cigar to- You want to write some versicles, 
ward the screen. Remember this rule to obey: 

Remark nonchalantly so that every- T b t t 
body around can hear you that “Mary h e Oo h 
Pickford is just as sweet in private life e i 
as she is ‘close up’.”’ Vv f h s 

Treat a pickpocket considerately— : o a 
maybe he has been ruined by sentimental Ss r = Ww 
films. h m g a 

Try to sleep upright and not in right oO e y 
angle triangles. u d 

Don’t stick your gum under the seat. ] 
It is hard to remove from derby hats. d 





—Benjamin De Casseres. : _ 
Exposing His Ignorance 
LANDSMAN: What’s the horsepower 
. . : 
How the War Started of that engine you’re running? 
He asked her if she would be his wife JACKIE: It’s got no horsepower. Can’t 
and she said “yes.” you see, it’s a donkey engine. 








Having Found Themselves 
ALIGULA JOSEPHUS GREY 
Was patriotic, in a way. 

He acted each returning year 

As Second Outside Scrutineer ; 

And frequently he had a fist 

In doctoring the Voters’ List. 

—He is a Sergeant now, and roars 


“F’rm FOURS!” 


Melchisedek Hosea Jones 
Was patriotic, and in tones 
Which rumbled like a train of “‘flats’ 
He spoke, to aid the Democrats, 
And scorned the base and devious plans 
Concocted by Republicans. 
—He is an army Cook to-day, 

HOO-RAY! 

—J. E. Middleton. 
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Little Retouching Desired 

A Boston man, who is an amateur 
photographer of no mean attainments, 
secured a picture of an elderly spinster, 
his aunt, on the occasion of her visit to 
the Hub. The portrait exhibited her in 
a characteristic pose—arms akimbo and 
mouth slightly open. 

When she saw the first print, she 
looked at it, held it cff, drew it close 
again, and then sat to pen a letter to her 
nephew. 

“Dear Jim,” she wrote, “yours with 
photograph taken during my visit to 
Boston just received. In reply I would 
say I am well enough pleased with it 
for myself and your folks. But in the 
one you send out to Illinois to Harriet, 
I wish that you would straighten out 
my elbows and let my arms hang. Af- 
fectionately, Aunt Emma. 

“P.S. Perhaps you’d better close my 
mouth a mite more, as Harriet’s hus- 
band is a stranger to me.” 


He Knew 


“Dad,” said little Reginald, “what is 
a bucket-shop ?” 

“A bucket-shop, my son,” said the 
father, feelingly, “a bucket-shop is a 
modern ccoperage establishment to 
which a man takes a barrel and brings 
back the bung-hole.” 








‘*‘We’d like to get measured for a 
bungalow.” 




















How We Made Five Lamb 
Chops Last for Three Meals 


Y husband earns fifty dollars a 
IM wreck We live in a beautiful 


apartment house with uniformed 
elevator boys and cracks in the wall- 
paper. We have no maid because maids 
are so hard on the china. I do all the 
cooking; and I would really enjoy it if 

I weren’t all the time bruising my elbows 
against the kitchen walls whenever I try 
to hurry. I really think that the kitchen 
walls might have been put four or five 
inches further apart without much 
trouble. 

On Tuesday and Thursday evenings 
we have lamb chops for dinner. My 
husband eats three, and I eat two, with 
the exception of the fat parts and the 
little pieces that cling to the bone. I 
don’t care for these parts, much; so my 
husband eats them. In addition to this 
we have one potato apiece and a salad. 
We never have dessert, because it 
makes one feel so full. We have had 
this dinner every Tuesday and Thurs- 
day evening since we were married. 

Recently I read in the paper about the 
wastefulness of American families, and 
how everyone throws away such a lot 
of food that could be utilized. In 
France and Italy, the paper said, people 
make food go just three times as far. 
It said that the food that made only one 
dinner for an American family of two 
would make three dinners for a French 
or Italian family of two. -The paper 
also said that everybody should do his 
bit during the war by making food go 
as far as possible. 

‘ I at once determined to stop wasting, 
and to make our five lamb chops last for 
three meals. My experience may be of 
value to others who wish to do the same 
thing. 

As soon as I got the lamb chops.last 
Tuesday, I trimmed as much meat from 
them as I dared. I got almost two- 
thirds of a cup of meat in this way. 





How the age limit of the selective draft 
makes a man of thirty-one feel. 
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Social Types— The War Profiteer 





For dinner that night we had the 
trimmed chops. When my husband saw 
them, he swore at the butcher and 
pounded the table with his fist and broke 
one of my best goblets, that cost eight 
dollars a dozen. This gave me a head- 
ache, and I had to take twenty-five 
cents’ worth of phenacetine. 

The next day I scraped the chop 
bones with a knife to remove all scraps 
of meat. While doing so, I cut my fin- 
ger and had to tear up a clean dish- 
towel for a bandage. Dish towels have 
gone up, too, and hemmed ones cost 
twenty-five cents apiece. When I had 
scraped off all the meat, I chopped it up 
with the pieces I had cut off the day 
before, diluted it with bread-crumbs, 
old pieces of lettuce and the drippings 
from the previous night’s chop-broiling, 
and made a sort of hash on toast out of 
it. It tasted quite good, but my hus~ 
band didn’t like it. It made him angry 


at me, and he went out and played pool 
with some of his men friends and lost 
four dollars. 





On the third day I broke open the 
chop bones with a hammer and picked 
out all the marrow with a pin. I 
pounded my thumb, and had to go to 
the doctor’s to have the nail fixed. Doc- 
tors’ rates have gone up, too. When I 
cathe back, I boiled the chop bones and 
made a nice soup, thickened it with rice, 
macaroni, bread crusts and cheese rind, 
and served it for dinner. 

My husband looked at it and said, in 
quite a disagreeable tone: “What in hell 
is this?” I could tell from his voice 
that he would have preferred his regular 
dinner of chops. To make matters 
worse, I must have left a piece of chop 
bone in the soup; because he bit on 
something hard with the very first 
mouthful, and broke a porcelain cap that 
had cost seven dollars. 

Of course he swore then, and I cried; 
and the result of it all was that we went 
out to a hotel and had a perfectly dandy 
dinner that cost $6.75, including tips. 

It is really quite easy to save if you 
go at it right. —Kenneth L. Roberts. 











The Son-in-law 
EFORE the war proud Mrs. Jones 
Assumed extremely haughty tones, 
And deemed herself  distinction’s 
, fount; 
At social leadership she aimed, 
And so she oftentimes exclaimed— 
“My son-in-law’s a German count!” 


.But since the war poor Mrs. Jones 
Converses in much meeker tones; 

Her high horse she declines to mount; 
And, as she passes, people sneer, 
Intending, further, she should hear—~ 

“Her son-in-law’s a German count!” 

—Haro.p SeETon. 


A Masterpiece 


The dramatic critic presents his 
manuscript with a proud air of achieve- 
ment. “There, sir, is the most diplomat- 
ic, keenly perceptive article I have ever 
written. I have accomplished what no 
man ever accomplished before.” 

THE Eprtor (with excitement): 
What is it? 

“It is a criticism of an amateur per- 
formance that will please every member 
of the cast.” 








“Ach Louie! I buried a bone here six 
months ago und I can’t even dig it up mitout 
a meat card.” 





Browx: Everything is fair in love 
and war! 

GREEN: The man who originated 
that did not know that Germany was 
going to war! 


Interpreting Sherman 


New Arrival: Whew! Ain’t the heat awful! 
Belshazzar: Oh, I don’t mind it. I’m acclimated after a couple of thousand years. 
New Arrival (whining): I'll never get used to it. 


Belshazzar: Quit your kiddin’, Bo. 


How Could He? 


A squad of raw recruits composed of 
English and Irish were being drilled by 
a sergeant who had become exasperated 
by their seeming stupidity. 

“Double!” was the command given 
and all of the men obeyed with the ex. 
ception of one, who remained in a fixed 
position gazing into vacancy. 

“Why, man, don’t you know anythin’ 
about doublin’?” 

A gleam of comprehension passed over 
the face of the recruit. ‘“‘No, sorr; I’m 
a Cork man.” 


A Favorite in Disfavor 


HE masculine creature who once 
was a feature 
Of all of the summer hotels, 
Where men were so welcome a rube was 
a swell come 
To solace the sorrowing belles, 
Is absent this season. We hear that the 
reason— 
The ladies are scornftil and blunt, 
Repeatedly nightly they ask, impolitely, 
“How soon do you leave for the 
front?” 


WAITER be ffaris 


You know it’s a lot better than you’ve been used to up there in the war-heated world. 
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The First Rifle Practice of the Women’s Reserve Corps 











Messenger: The Major wants to know will you please excuse him from reviewing the practice to-day. He doesn’t feel strong enough 


Stormy Waters 


The wife of a man who had enlisted 
in the army handed the pastor of a city 
church the following note: 

“Peter Bowers, having gone to sea, 
his wife desires the prayers of the con- 
gregation for his safety.” 

The minister glanced over it hur- 
riedly and = an- 
nounced : 

“Peter Bowers, 
having gone to see 
his wife, desires the 
prayers of the con- 
gregation for his safe- 
ey.” 





Solved 


“How do you ac- 
count for the great 
number of U-boats 
Germany is turning 
out?” 

“Why, every Prus- 
sian junker that’s 
drafted sends a sub!” 





Gratitude 


THE PRETTIEST 
Girt (before the 
troops entrain): 
What would you say 
if I kissed you right 
before all this crowd ? 


In Human Form An Appetizer 
A news item reports the activities of Dinner was a little late. A guest 
certain so-called human beings who are asked the hostess to play something, 
endeavoring to have the army taboo cig- Seating herself at the piano, she execu- 


arettes among the soldiers. ted a bit from Debussy. She finished, 
Verily, there should be special hells but there was still an interval of wait- 
for such as these and augmented heat- ing to be bridged. In the grim silence 


ing apparatus. 





she turned to an old gentleman on her 
right and asked: 

“Would you like a 
sonata before din- 
ner?” 

The aged one gave 
a start of surprise 
and pleasure. “Why, 
yes, thank you,” he 
exclaimed. “I had a 
couple on my way 
here, but I think I 


could stand another.” 





Food Problems 


Newport BELLeE: 
Oh, those naval off- 
cers are too sweet for 
anything! Did you 
ever lunch on a man- 
of-war? 

N ARRAGANSETT 
Bette: No, I never 
did, but I saw a 
young lieutenant to- 
day that looked good 
enough to eat! 





“The dollar’s 





Tue Soxprer: I’d 


say: “Thanks for the “Pull up that bit of wire, Sergeant. 


war, Kaiser!” it and hurt himself.” 


might will shorten 


First thing you know, somebody will trip over the fight.” 
—JoHn Mur. 
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Terrible revelation of British frivolity during a raid on the East coast of England 


The Raw Recruit 


HE monosyllabic adjective denote$ not only a state of mind but the blistered condition of 

both hands and feet after a few drills. The recruit is speedily made to realize that, al- 
though olive green is the official color for uniforms, black and blue are also popular in the form 
of marks distributed promiscuously about the body. 

Before a recruit achieves the distinction of being raw he is merely soft. The reason for 
this is that the average man who lives in the average way is not sufficiently accustomed to fric- 
tion except of the domestic kind. But even the most nagging of wives cannot accomplish with 
her tongue what a few days on a forced march can do. 

By the time a recruit in a raw state has been at it two weeks, he may long for the com- 
panionship of a pretty Red Cross nurse. But if he had backbone and razoo (Icelandic for 
“pep”) the desire to coincide with a stretcher speedily wears off and is succeeded by a glow of 
health and a desire to meet Fritz at the executive end of a polished bit of steel. Sounds im- 
patient, perhaps, but after a recruit has lost his rawness he is not supposed to act like a Little 
Lord Fauntleroy. Even the wrist watch he wears looks convincingly masculine.—E. L. 


His Place 

ReccieE: I’m going to en- 
list, old top! 

CHOLLIE: In what de- 
partment, deah boy? 

Reccie: The ambulance 
service. 

CHOLLIE: 
your duties be? 

ReccieE: We will stay in 
dear old London and if any 
chappie is wounded at the 
front they will send for us 
and we will run over and 
get him. 


What 


will 


The Accounting 


“The Kaiser’s 
° ” 
certainly good. 
“How’s that?” 
“Why, whenever he 
wants an advance he 
promptly receives a check.” 


credit is 


Just Reprisal 

MepuHIisTo (pretty soon): 
Has your epitaph been writ- 
ten yet? 

Latest ARRIVAL (for- 
merly a Kaiser): Ill leave 
it to you. 

MEPHISTO (grimly): 
Well, he’ll be a truthful guy 
who inscribes on your tomb- 
stone: To Bill Rendered. 


The Start 

The Sunday-school teach- 
er beamed affectionately on 
little Walter as she asked: 

“Now, Walter, what 
must we do before our sins 
can be forgiven?” 

“We must sin,” promptly 
returned Walter. 


Military Information 


Miss QuiziTtor: Oh, Mr. 
Winger, why do you carry 
those awful bombs when you 
fly ? 

LIEUTENANT WINGER 
(of the Aviation Corps): 
You see, when I’m surround- 
ed by clouds I need them to 
blow an opening in the silver 
linings. 


Some Are So by Nature 


A certain young man, who 
prided himself on a brusque- 
ness that he mistook for wit, 
met an eminent, but touchy, 
sculptor at a studio supper. 

“So you’re the chap,” he 
said, on being introduced, 
“that makes mud heads?” 

“Not all of them,” the 
sculptor replied, quietly. 



















WE'RE PERFECTLY 
SAFE FROM INVASION; 
SURE WE ARE, 
PERFECTLY, 


PERFECTLY ! HAND GRENADE. 


WHO SAID IT? 


ZEPPELIN? 

NONSENSE ! 
THEY COULONT 
COME THIS FAR! 
SuB MARINES? RATS! 
OUR GUTTERS ARE 
NOT DEEP ENoUcH! 










POISONOUS CAS?” 

WHEW! SMELLS a 

LIKE (T, BUT THEN-Yy _ , 
YY 1 THEYRE COMING ? 


1 DONT BELIEVE IT! 












A Strolling Artist’s Inipressions of a Nervous New Yorker Going to His Office 

















Putting Real Art in 
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ssQOCOTLAND 

Forever!” (See 
above). A great 
picture no doubt, but 
not up-to-date. But 
who is the intrepid 
one standing so 
bravely in the fore- 
front of the charging 
dragoons? Who but 
Fatty Arbuckle, in- 
deed, whose presence 
adds a new thrill, a 
keener interest to 
t h e composition. 
Will Fatty stem the 
mad onrush of men 
and horses? See the 
second episode in our 
million dollar screen 
serial, “How Fatty 
Turned the Tide.” 
It’s a scream 


66 HE Storm” is all right, in its way, as a pretty picture, but 

it lacked pep until we got Fatty to “double in one,” as the 
vaudeville people say, and there you are—a knockout of Real 
Art; a tame picture magnified and modernized by a mere turn 
of the camera; sentiment Arbuckled on to actuality. No need 
to call it “The Storm” any longer. It’s “Fatty Sliding to First,” 
from now on. 





with the Aid of Fatty Arbuckle 
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| foe all very well to 
rave over Trum- 
bull’s picture of “The 
Battle of Bunker 
Hill,” (left) but we 
have a sneaking no- 
tion the sturdy old 
fellows of the Revo- 
lution didn’t look or 
act the way the ar- 
tist has shown them. 
How to make the pic- 
ture real? Easy. 
Fatty Arbuckle as a 
female boob and in 
skoits does the trick. 
And lookit! there in 
the other picture at 
the right is Fatty 
again, right beside 
good old Patrick 
Henry who pulled 
that famous Liberty 
Bond speech. Art 
glorifying art. His- 
tory revamped! 
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HE artist who painted this bunch of bathing beauties (on the 

left) made himself famous, but there was no punch in his picture. 
But cheer up! Fatty provides the punch. Into the midst of these 
Coney Islanders comes the inimitable fat one in his fat little bath- 
tub. It is the essential touch of reality the picture needed. 


py arotace reviewing his troops in Meissonier’s “1804” (see 
1 top of page) is too pretty to be true. Those doughty cuir- 
assiers with their polished boots and silk coated chargers never 
happened. We know that, now. And who was Napoleon, any- 
way? You can search the average movie fan for that answer. 
But Fatty Arbuckle! Now you're saying a mouthful. The fun- 
niest guy that ever threw a custard pie in the face of a screen 
villain. 
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A Gallant Carolinian Whose Trade Was War 


CAPTAIN LEVI MYERS HARBY, U.S. N. 
By John W. Schmidt and Cromwell Childe 














He was born at the time the American Navy was born; he 
went through its first five decades with distinguished gallantry 
and unending adventures. Had not the law of seniority been 
strictly observed in those days he might have risen to the top. 


"WNHESE words make as good a biography as any that could be written 
of one of the greatest of Jewish fighters of America, Captain Levi 
Myers i a | of the United States Navy. He fought in seven 


wars, against the 


ritish, Tripolitans and Algerians, Mexicans, frontiers- 


men, Indians, and pirates, finally — his career, as a South Carolinian, 
e 


by throwing his fortunes with the Con 
veteran of past sixty, a Commodore of the Confederate Navy. 


the only “‘lost cause” he was ever in. 


derates and becoming a grizzled 
It was 
And he died at nearly 80, saying 


as his last words, ‘There is no God but Israel’s God.” 


The Jew is, racially, for peace before all. 
But here is a curious thing. Once he takes up the trade 


fighting man. 


He is not, primarily, a 


of fighting there is no sailor or soldier more daring, more persistent, 


more thoroughly a warrior. 


The old Maccabean spirit flashes out. 


Roosevelt noted this, and could not say too much about young men of the 


race in the Spanish War. 


And of all sailors and soldiers, on sea or land, 


that helped make the early glories of American history this Southerner, 


Harby, stands out pre-eminently. 


For sixty years there was not a war in 
which the country was concerned, never 
a chance for fighting, but this doughty 
sailor was at the front. He was a boy 
when Napoleon devastated Europe and 
when Nelson first taught the world what 
Sea Power was. But even then he was 
a midshipman. When the War of 1812 
came along he was made a prisoner by 
the British and carried over to England, 
finally escaping from Dartmoor Prison. 
At barely twenty he was a trained, ex- 
perienced, fighting mariner, long since 
baptized by fire. He fought with Steph- 
en Decatur, Zachary Taylor, David 
Porter; Sam Houston and Winfield 
Scott, now on the Barbary coast, now 
hunting pirates in the West Indies and 
contending against savages in the swamps 
of Florida, now helping to free Texas 
from Spanish rule, making it into the 
Texas Republic and afterwards settling 
accounts with Mexico. If there was 
ever the chance of a battle on ship or 
land Harby somehow managed to be in 
it. Injustice, disorder roused him into 

ction. He was no “arm chair” naval 
officer, content to sit at a desk or write 
reports. When the Bolivian War of In- 
dependence came on in 1825 he got leave 
of absence, went down to South America 
and fought under Bolivar. 

For half a century of his life he en- 
gaged in little wars for the United 


States. By the standards of Trafalgar 
or Waterloo they were “pop wars.” 
There was no opportunity in them for a 
Drake: or a Nelson. They would have 
given no opening for a Dewey, a Simms 
or a Sir John Jellicoe. What they and 
the land fighting of their day did af- 
ford, however, was the opportunity of 
most glorious, individual exploits, hand- 
to-hand fighting, with sword and pike 
and bayonet, cutlass, pistol and the butt 
of a musket. Undying fame could come 
to few in such warfare, but men who 
could fight that way and loved it 
better than their life were the first 
makers of the American Navy. 

When Harby began to serve his coun- 
try Jefferson was President, the nation 
was just getting into her swing as a 
“free and independent people,” with the 
hardships of the Revolution now well 
nigh forgotten and commerce commenc- 
ing to expand; the Navy was virtually 
being born (a tiny factor, scarcely no- 
ticeable, with Britain “Mistress of the 
Seas”). He came of sturdy, prosperous 
and romantic ancestors, his people were 
“ ” . 

good” people! Jewry had, even at this 
early date, proved itself a factor in the 
young nation. The clan of Israel was 
welcome, every one that was of the 
right sort, their bravery acknowledged 
and commended, though it was not 
until seventy-five years later that Simon 
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“Standard” 
Itlroke Builth Baths 


represent the ap- 
proved, up-to-the- 
minute type. [hey are 
nl becomin3, 
practically a part of 
walls and floor; con- 
venient, bein?, only 
17% inches high; 
beautiful—with their 
enameled -all-over 
whiteness, ' 


Using, a “Pembroke” is 
just like bathing in a 
china dish. This bath, 
also other fixtures for 
Bath, Kitchen and 
Laundry described inour 
booklet — “ “Standard” 
Plumbing, Fixtures for 
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the Home.” Sent free 
on request. 
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Wolf wrote the following in his “Ameri- 
can Jew as Patriot, Soldier and Citi- 
zen:” 

“Jews have never been wanting 
in patriotism. The heroism and 
self-devotion which mark the 
course of Jewish history from the 
earliest Biblical records, emblaz- 
oning the era of the Maccabees, sig- 
nalizing the Roman period and illu- 
minating the Dark Ages, has found 
many a worthy example in these 
modern days. We have here to 
deal with the records of but one 
country, yet these records are re- 
plete with instances of bravery and 
undaunted courage, of earnest devo- 
tion and of beautiful service per- 
formed by men of Israel in behalf 
of the land of their early adoption.” 


All of this was known in the dawn of 
the nineteenth century, however, even 
if it had not been expressed in words. 
Harby, the midshipman, came of ro- 
mantic forebears. His grandfather, 
Isaac, had been lapidary to the Emperor 
of Morocco. 

He came over to Charleston, S.C., 
and the Harbys became forthwith South- 
erns of the Southerners. That was why, 
in his old age, when the Civil War set 
in, after half a century of exploits, Levi 
Harby went into the Confederacy. The 
family had many talents, for a brother 
of the Captain, another Isaac, who died 
in 1828 at the age of 40, was the origi- 
nator of the Jewish Reform Movement 
in the United States (three-quarters of 
a century later, through impetus from 
Europe, to prove of enormous import- 
ance), and also an editor, author and 
playwright. 

The days were exciting days, indeed, 
for a young man to be astir in. Mid- 
shipman Harby had scarcely cut his 
navy eye teeth before wonderful things 
were happening, enough to fire the en- 
thusiasm of any youth. Britain might 
be “Mistress of the Seas” but all the 
same the American Constitution, af- 
terwards known as Old Ironsides, was 
whipping the Guerriere, the Wasp 
taking the Frolic and the United 
States, commanded by the dare-devil 
Stephen Decatur, the Macedonian. 
The little Navy was doing uncommonly 
well, and the army was following suit. 
Stephen Decatur was the man who a 
few years before had done hair-raising 
wonders in fighting the Barbary pi- 
rates, the brutes that had a way of seiz- 
ing the crews of the ships of civilized 
nations and selling them into slavery un- 
less paid an annual tribute. Harby 
could not know, as he thrilled as a boy 
hearing of this, that some thirty years 
later he would be commanding a vessel 
along this same coast, fighting the same 
enemies, performing quite as great prodi- 
gies of valor as Decatur, and that it 
would be this expedition that would set- 
tle slavery on the Mediterranean high 
seas forever. 

When America won the War of 1812, 
Harby as a youth, was in Dartmoor 
Prison, a hostage of the British. He 
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Silk Hosiery 


The Hose 
You Can 
Depend Upon 


Men who wear silk 
hose exclusively find 
McCallum’s the 
most satisfactory 
obtainable today. 


Aside from their rich 
quality and perfec- 
tion of shape and fin- 
ish, McCallum Silk 
Hosiery give a sense 
of satisfaction that is 
invaluable to the 
man who appreci- 
ates good clothes. 
You can depend 
upon their good 


looks always. 
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| heard of the victory in a peculiar way. 


A Jew baker was allowed to come wi*h- 


| in the walls, to sell bread to the prison- 


| newspaper inside. 





ers. Midshipman Harby was not a 
very good customer of his, and on this 
special occasion did not want any bread 
at all. But the Jewish baker persisted, 
appealing to him finally as a Jew, and 
Harby at last realized there was mean- 
ing in his importunity. He bought a 
loaf from him. He broke it open, only 
to hear a strange crackle and to find a 
The newspaper con- 
tained an account of the Battle of New 
Orleans. 

As exciting a chapter as there was in 
Harby’s whole career was when he had 
reached the age of thirty and had been 
made sailing master of the famous U. 
S.S. Beagle. One of the very “lit- 
tlest” yet one of the most interesting, of 
the wars the United States ever engaged 
in was on. It was a war to the death 
to clean out the nest of pirates that in- 
fested the islands of the West Indies, 
financed by shrewd capitalists who found 
big money in fitting out desperadoes to 
steal ships. 

There were fortunes two ways. Legi- 
timate commerce had the most tempting 
promise in cruises in the West Indies. 
A ship whose cargo hit the market just 
right could often clear her cost in a 
single voyage. As in the China trade 
with New York and New England a 
quarter of a century later, a profit of 
$80,000 to $100,000 on one venture was 
not at all uncommon. Yankee mer- 
chants saw the chances of a lifetime. 
And now came a horde of pirates, threat- 
ening to spoil it all. 

The Government of the United 
States could not stand for that. Its navy 
was happily inactive at the moment. It 
despatched the flower of its forces for 
the job, choosing for commander, Com- 
modore Oliver Hazard Perry, the “hero 
of Lake Erie” a few years before and 
later David Porter. The pirates’ con- 
tinued activities proved disastrous to the 
Stars and Stripes. Perry died of yellow 
fever while engaged in the task, and the 
hero of the Essex, Porter, just at the 
crowning point of the work, when he 
had fairly swept the seas of the vermin, 
ending organized pircay forever, got in 


| a diplomatic imbroglio with a Porto 


Rico alcalde. Porter was called home 


| to face a court martial, and in a huff 


resigned. 

But nothing alters the glories of this 
open sea fighting that, in all, lasted five 
years and in which Captain Harby 
played a conspicuous part. Here are 
two tales of these Harby days, which, as 
one naval writer says, fully sustains the 
most ghastly stories of the sensational 
novel writers.” At Cape Cruz a pirate 
resqrt was discovered. ‘The crews of 
the Beagle and another American ship 
went out to capture it. They won, “af- 
ter a desperate resistance.” “The pirate 
commander had a wife who fought by 
his side with a ferocity equal to his own, 
and it-was with great difficulty that she 
was overcome. When the fight was 
over an exploration showed that a num- 

















N these days,when 

few fabrics are 
guaranteed fast in 
color, it is doubly im- 
portant that Milady 
keep her gowns dry 
andsweet. Fastidious 
women are wearing 


WATE COVER 


ORESS SHIELOS 


with even their sheer- 
est gowns. White 
Clover Dress Shields 
are little more than 
a film of snow-white 
rubber—double 
covered. Light, soft 
as silk, almost invis- 
ible, yet wonderfully 
efficient. They bear 
this mark of quality: 


Made in 2 variety of shapes 
and sizes to meet every 
requirement. Your dealer 
has White Clover Dress 
Shields. If he cannot sup. 
ply you, write us. 


THE OMO MFG. CO. 


75 Walnut St., Middletown, Conn. 


Makers of OMO Dress Shields, OMO Bias 
Tape. Infants’ Pants, Sanitary 
Sheeting and Specialties. 

















ber of caves had been used by the pirates, 
Bales of merchandise in same, and quan- 
tities of human bones in others, told a 
horrible story.” 

Again we read that “two twenty- 
oar barges chased a pirate schooner and 
a barge into the bay (in Cuba), where 
Allen, a young Naval lieutenant on the 
expedition had lost his life the year be- 
fore, and there the pirates anchored with 
springs on their cables, and made a fight. 
There were over seventy of the pirates, 

| and the Americans were short-handed, 
| | having only thirty-one, all-told. But 

| 

| 








“Maryland, my Maryland” they raised the cry of ‘Remember Allen!’ 


and made a dash that drove the pirates 
So sings every woman with joy who 


overboard helter-skelter. 
> aa Sine ied ates. Skene: “The blood of the Yankee sailors had 
owns the suitcz ‘ . 









: , Th Y grown hot at the cry, and without stop- 
| —— 1 ee pes Eggo Ml ping to take the pirate vessels they rowed 
oe Te Mp.. * al f s » Relies in among the swimming cutthroats, and 
feather Made sy on ad b . “y “9 plied right and left with pike and cutlass, 

ee Da : et y eotggy Note | so that few if any escaped either death or 

ea + ay a gy Lined inside with || | capture, and there were but five prison- 

handsome blue silk. Shirred pockets in Bh hw hese were given to the Spanish 

' wih ante authorities and executed. The schooner 

| Write us ater a em — had been captured from the Spanish. 
Gf-page catalog de- : '| | The pirate leader was known as Diabo- 
| eo oll gre Pw Prices: $20.00 and $32.50 | | lito—a word that means ‘little devil!’ 
| gage produced today. HENRY LIKLY & CO. Rochester, N. Y. He was killed while swimming for the 
| shore.” 
99 7 F c \ oe = Such were some of this Jewish Cap- 

LS -- tain’s deeds of daring. But he was so 





LI 
much of a fighter that the Navy did not 
| afford him sufficient scope. All through 


Asks no favors of the baggage man | his life he somehow managed to get away 














| | to fight on land. It had been told how 
—— + =- = ea SS eee | he fought with Bolivar down in Bolivia 
—it was in 1825, and a picturesque fea- 
ture of this war of independence was 
that in the eighty-eight years following, 
Bolivia had seventy-one presidents. Un- 
fortunately there are no detailed, anec- 


RANSPARENT oven dotal records of Captain Harby in these 
ware was as inevitable a South American wilds. But current 
development as the many tage rs a owe = —— "ge at 
i h in the Seminole War where he serve 
a re under blunt old Zachary Taylor, after- 
lif The dainti wards president. 
modern life. © Gaintiness The American Navy and Army, from 
of Pyrexwhen broughttothe Revolutionary days until the first half 
table makesan instant appeal. 


of the last century was over, had a varied 
To be hadfromdealersin housee- |e array of enemies and a never ending 
waresevery where. Ask your dealer series of little conflicts that needed brisk 
for booklet. Corning Glass Works, heroes of the Harby type. There were 
119 Tioga Avenue, Corning, N.Y. Zz. savage Indians that had to be pushed off 
f the Continent, freebooters on the high 
PYREX . oa seas, Mexicans, real pirates. The navy 
| yr officer that was used to “close quarters” 
made a capital land fighter. Hence old 
Zachary welcomed Harby, and the In- 
dian battles in the Florida swamps 
proved among the sharpest of his tussles. 
It took two Seminole Wars to subdue 
these Florida red skins. Andrew Jack- 
son took the field in person in the first, 
Zachary Taylor commanded the United 
States troops in the second. These were 
“no quarter” campaigns, these Indians 
being savages of quality, with a long 
record of bravery behind them. They 
actually had negro slaves, and live stock 
on a large scale. ‘Two chieftains had 
to be reckoned with before the Seminoles 
were subdued. One rejoiced in the pic- 
turesque name of Billy Bowlegs, the sec- 
ond was Osceola. 





Transparent Oven-Ware 























Texas opened another field for Cap- 
tain Harby, Sam Houston yet another 
commander, and Santa Anna another ad- 
versary. Not as picturesque as the Semi- 
nole War, this taking of territory from 
Mexico and making a republic out of it, 
alongside of the greater one, was yet re- 
plete with interest, and as a Texas 
ranger the Navy hero, now well over 
forty, acquitted himself valiantly again. 
This was a new sort of fighting for the 
war-like Jew. He certainly tried every 
sort there was. Ten years later, when 
the Texans gave up their own republic 
and became a state of the Union and the 
Mexican War followed, Captain Har- 
by was again fighting as hard, as sturdi- 
ly as ever. 

Harby was commencing to get old 
when Sumter in South Carolina was 
fired upon. For fifty-four years he had 
been in the service. But not for a mo- 
ment did he hold back. So varied were 
the demands upon him, that by turns, 
he was a captain of artillery, in the Con- 
federate Revenue Marine Service, the 
commander, and Santa Anna another ad- 
Sabine River, a Commodore, brilliant 
work for four years for a man of sixty 
to seventy-two. He served at Galveston, 
the last seaport to be surrendered by the 
South, and that not until the war was 
over, two months after Lincoln’s death. 
In the Battle of Galveston, in command 
of the Neptune, he captured the 
Union Harriet Lane. A little navy, 
this confederate array of ships, but here 
was a fitting, gallant ending to an ad- 
venturous fighting life. Captain Har- 
by died five years later. 





Far out over the water is no 
place to discover that your bat- 
teries have failed. Before you 
leave the safe haven of the shore 
—not after—make sure that 
dependability’s other name— 
**Columbia’’—is lettered on 
every cell. 


| i ais : 
3 A. M. NATIONAL CARBON CO., Inc., Cleveland, Ohio 
7 2 ; , Columbi ie sd sold by 
Farmer: Ere, get up and ’ave some In Canada, Columbia Batteries are made and sold by 


Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited 
grub! Toronto, Ontario 





New Hand (sleepily): No, thanks, boss, Fahnestock spring-clip binding posts, no extra charge 


I never did go in for them late suppers. 


—Sydney Bulletin. 


Nocturne 
A wild, swift ride at night. Stars 
crystal clear, 
Mists curling, search-glare tunneling 








the way; 
My hand on guiding wheel, and you, my | ba 
dear, 
In silence close beside. What need a @ries 
of day? 














“You should not fear~ 
SUNBURNor WINDBURN © 


There is great satisfaction in feeling 

.that you can enjoy any outdoor 
sport without dread of being burned 
to actual discomfort by the broiling 
sun and parching, dusty wind. 


Hinds 


Honey and Almond 


Creal 


seems to be more generally used 
than anything else. Not only does 
it cool the skin, but by its cleansing, 
antiseptic and healing action, all 
danger of soreness or blistering is 
averted. Jt keeps the skin. nat- 
urally soft and attractive. 

Hinds Cre-mis Talcum ‘Powder 
charms by its fragrance. It is purified, 
borated and so finely powdered that it 


imparts a fascinating, velvety softness to 

the skin. Send for trial can. 

Samples: Be sure to enclose stamps with your — 

request; 2c for Cream, 5c for Soap, 2c for Tale. 
Selling everywhere, or mailed 

postpaid from Laboratory 
Hinds Cream, Boitles, 50c. ; 
Tubes, 25c; Jars, 50c. 

Soap, 5¢, 10c, 25¢. Tale, 25¢: 
A. S, HINDS : 

218 West St., Portland, Maine 




















omics, Cartoons, Come 


. 
we ~ 

mercial, Newspaper and 

Magazine Illustrgting. 

Xi f Pastel and Crayon Portraits, 


Earn $25 to $200 a week. 
By our simple method your 
talent is quickly developed with- 
out interfering with present a 
ail or Local Classes. Small sums you now fritter away pay 
az* Write for terms, list of snecessful pupils and instruction method FREE, 


ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS 312A Fiatiron Bullding, New York 





WANTED: AN IDEA 


Who can think of some simple thing to 
tent? Protect your ideas, they may 
es you wealth. Write for ‘‘Needed 
Inventions” and list of Patent Buyers. 
Randolph & Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165; Washington, D.C, 














FOR » MEN ‘OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST*= 








The girl he left behind him: Don’t 
you remember your little Annie? 


Heard in a Library 


One of the chief sources of amuse- 
ment to librarians is the twist folks put 
upon book titles. Here are a few of the 
requests as heard by one librarian: 

A smart Alec: Give me a copy of 
the “Back Stair.” 

Little girl: Have you “Pig-headed 
Wilson?” (Puddin’ Head Wilson.) 

A fourth-grader: I want to get “Mrs. 
Wiggs of the Garbage Can.” 

Earnest old lady: Have you “Pil- 
grim’s Bunyon?” 

Middle-aged man: Is “The Troubles 
of the Devil” in? (Sorrows of Satan.) 

Spinster: Who was “Belle Lettres?” 

Impressive person: Has the Pope 
written anything since -his “Essay on 
Man?” 

Young man: May I keep “The Girl 
Next Door” two weeks longer ?—San 
Francisco Chronicle. 





SHE: Why does that author go off 
on a tear and get drunk? 

He: So he can write stories about his 
experiences. 

SHE: But why does he want to write 
about his experiences? 

He: So as to get some money. 

SHE: But why does he want money? 

He: So he can go off on a tear and 
get drunk again.—Squib. 


‘That bunch is sore on me just because 
I do the goose-step.” 











When you buy gasoline you ex- 
pect to get full measure. When 
you buy Quaker Tires you can 
be sure you are getting full 
mileage. 


QUAKER 
mite LIRES 


Adjustment Guarantee 


On the road you get mileage 
out of Quakers, because we put 
mileage in the tires at the fac- 
tory. . 

Of course the best way to find 
out all about Quakers is to try 
one on your car. Do that and 


the next three tires you buy 
will be Quaker Tires. 


The Quaker 
Tire Dealer 
near you will 
give you the 
best of service. 
Write for your 
copy of ‘5000 
Plus.” 


Quaker City 
Rubber Co. 


Philadelphia 
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The greatness of the Maxwell rests 
in its superb chassis. Every part 
—motor, transmission, clutch, axles 
—is the perfected product of ex- 
perience and development. 


Not a freak idea, not a whim of 
some engineering genius seeking a 
reputation for originality, in the 
whole car. 


The Maxwell is a one model car— 
one tried, tested and proved model— 
developed to the highest point of 
mechanical efficiency by sustained 
concentration of master minds year 
after year. 


Just as Michael Angelo, by con- 
centrating his great genius on 
painting and carving the masculine 
form, showed what concentration 
will do to produce supreme grandeur 
in art, 
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—so has the Maxwell organization 
shown what can be done to produce 
a master car—by concentrating on 
one idea, one model, one design. 


The engine, which has made the 
Maxwell a World Champion, has 
power to spare, 


—power that takes thousands of 
Maxwells tens of thousands of miles 
under every sort of driving con- 
dition, at a cost averaging from $6 
to $8 a month. 


So, too, is there endurance to spare 
and supreme mechanical efficiency in 
the axles, transmission, in every part 
of the Maxwell chassis. 


We ask you to put the X-Ray of 
your careful inspection and test on 
the Maxwell—the result inevitably 
will be—you will want to own a 


Maxwell. 


Roadster $650; Touring Car $665 ; Cabriolet $865; Town Car $915; Sedan 
$985, completely equipped, including electric starter and lights. 
All prices f.0. b. Detroit. Canadian prices: Roadster 
$870; Touring Car $890, f.0. b. Windsor, Ont. 


7 MBM 


well 


Motor Company, Inc., Detroit, Mich. 
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fact find In the smaller pieces, where refinement of 
atthe — design and delicacy of cutting are essential, 
dealers in you will find Libbey Cut Glass preeminent. 
every city. 





For your own protection, however, you should 


The Libbey insist always that each piece bears the 
Glass Co. Libbey trade-mark, your century-old 
Toledo, Ohio guarantee of first quality. 
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Less needed- 
truer flavor 
always the same 


Burnmetts 


VANILLA - 





Joseph Burnett Co 



































** A LL my life every magazine 

I’ve looked into has had 
the picture of a man’s leg with 
a certain kind of garter on it— 
Boston! So when I go into a 
store to buy a pair of garters | 
just naturally say ‘Boston.’ So 


do you!” 


—AMBROSE PEALE 


SILK Boston LISLE 


“,Garter < 
Hie’ Bes 


Gives men more service and 
more comfort for its cost than 
any other article they wear. It’s 
put on and taken off in a jiffy 
and holds socks neatly and 
securely. 











GEO. FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON 













“Our boysin France are rapidly acquiring a 
valuable store of French.’’—News Item. 


U.S. A. Don Juan—Say, Frenchy, how 
do you say “‘Oh-you-kid”’ in your lingo? 


The German Authorities 


“Objects of value in those parts of 
France vacated by our withdrawal to the 
Hindenburg Line were taken in charge by 
the German authorities.”—German Official 
Despatch. 


HE First Avutuority: Hey, 

Honus! What didst thou get? I 
got an altar-cloth, embroidered in gold, 
that I shall take home to my Gratta, so 
that she may use it as a cover for her 
dressing-table. 

THE Seconp AuTHority: Indeed! 
Thou didst not do so well, my good 
Friederich. From a chateau I got a 
magnificent painting, which I shall hang 
over my fireplace in Koln, and likewise 
a magnificent piece of tapestry, which I 
shall use as a blanket on cold nights. 

THE First AutTHority: Thou wert 
ever a lucky swine, Honus! On the 
altar of the cathedral which I looted 
was a great cup of silver, which I could 
not take because it would not go in my 
pocket. 

THe Seconp AvutTHority: Thou 
dumb-head! Why didst thou not carry 
a bag with thee? I carried a potato- 
sack into the home of a thrifty peasant 
and took his cuckoo clock, his andirons 
and his pewter spoons for my home in 
Koln, and also all the wooden shoes 
belonging to his family, so that I could 
have a good fire for our retreat. 

THE First AutuHority: Pfui! What 
an ass am I! Show me, good Honus, 
where I can get a potato-sack, so that 
I may return and take the silver cup 
from the altar. 

THE Seconp AuTuority: Gladly, 
Friederich, but thou must show me the 
cathedral, so that I may take the altar. 

(Exit both AUTHORITIES, goose- 
stepping. ) 
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Of Lasting 
Benefit 


That’s what even a 
single application of 
Liquid Veneer is to 
yourfurniture. Itcon- 
tains just the properties 
that are missing from 
a worn out finish. A 
SURFACE FOOD— 
that’s what we call it 
and it certainly does 
put new life and ani- 
mation in the gloomiest 
of finishes. If you'll 
try Liquid Veneer once 
we know its reliability 
will appeal to you. 


In 25c and 50c sizes at 
all good dealers. 


BUFFALO 
SPECIALTY CO. 


Buffalo, N. Y. 
Bridgeburg, Ontario 








MAKES OLD ||. 
THINGS NEW | 
WOODWORK | 


- PIANOS 
FURNITURE 


CARRIAGES, AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 








APPLY WITH CHEESE CLOTH | 
WONDERFUL FOR DUSTING f 


























The Work of Charles Chaplin 
LIKE Charlie Chaplin, 


His work is so coarse; 
Whenever I see him 
I laugh myself hoarse. 


With pleasure I watch him 
Kick folk in the face 

And spill food and drink all 
Over the place. 


I find it relaxing 
To see him fall down, 
Or wipe his large feet on 
A strange lady’s gown, 


Or bashfully place them 
In said lady’s lap; 
I never grow weary 
Of watching that chap. 
A. &. &. 


b> 
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Job’s Comforters — Hey, Bricktop! 
There’s a feller kissin’ yer girl! 














Out of the Melting-Pot 


A flag was raised over the James- 
town worsted mills. From the owners 
of the mill itself I learn: 

The flag was made of wool from 
American sheep— 

Sorted by an American, 

Carded by an Italian, 

Spun by a Swede, 

Warped by a German, 

Dressed by an Englishman, 

Drawn in by a Scotchman, 

Woven by a Belgian, 

Supervised by a Frenchman, 

Inspected by an American, 

Scoured by an Albanian, 

Dyed by a Turk, 

Examined by an Irishman, 

Pressed by a  Pole.—Philadelphia 
Ledger. 





Drop in- Cows 


FarMER: I want to consult you about 
a cow I raised. She carelessly swallowed 
a cake of yeast and an umbrella. The 
yeast raised the umbrella and the cow is 
down. 

VETERINARY: You will have to raise 
another cow. 











The woman whose 
figure you admire 
selects her underwear 
with the same thought 
and care that she uses 
in choosing her hats 
and gowns. She buys 


“Harvard Mills’’ 


( Hand-finished ) 
Underwear 


because graceful, tai- 
lored lines are possible 
only with perfect fit- 
ting underapparel. 

Designed by a woman, 
‘*Harvard Mills’? under- 
wear is distinctly feminine. 
Cut to follow the curves of 
the body, daintily hand-fin- 
ished and sewn throughout 
with the Flatlock single- 
thickness seam. 


Ask for ‘‘Harvard Mills’’ 

in any weight, style and 
size—you have a wide vari- 
ety from which to select. 
If your dealer does not carry 

** Harvard Mills,’’ he doubt- 

_less handles ‘‘Mérode,”’ 
which is exactly the same in 

everything but name. 


WINSHIP, BOIT & CO. 
(Harvard Knitting Mill) 
Wakefield, Massachusetts 
New York: 1101-1113 Broadway 




















THE 
DIETRICH GRUEN 


A thin model watch pronounced 4 jewelers 
and horological experts to be 


The World’s Finest Pocket Timepiece 


Planned by Dietrich Gruen 
himself as his last work, and 
carried to completion by his 
sons and associates, this watch 
sets a new standard in watch 
construction and finish, and is 
in every respect worthy of the 
name of this Master of Watch 
Craftsmanship. 


Price $300- 


with winding indicator as iilustrated. 
With minute repeater, $465; with minute 
repeater and split second, $650. 


Selected by the boards of di- 
rectors of several of the larger 
railroads, banks and corpora- 
tions asthe Presentation Watch 
for their Presidents. 


Obtainable only through one 
of the 1200 Gruen jeweler 
agencies—the best in every 
locality —to whom the sale of 
Gruen Watches is confined. 
Look for the Gruen Agency 
sign. 





THE GRUEN WATCH 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


“Makers of the {famous Gruen Watches since 1874” 


Dept. Fi “Time Hill,” Cincinnati, Ohio. Factories: 
Cincinnati, and Madre-Biel, Switzerland 
Canadian Branch, Toronto, Ontario 
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The Inconsistency of the 
Elements. 


HE body of the hardened criminal 

whom Theseus had killed in ancient 
times was still hanging in midair, having 
been rejected by both sea and land as 
being too contemptible to be received by 
either of them. 

Suddenly a shrill call rang out over 
the bosom of the Aegean. “Ship ahoy!” 
cried a joyful voice, “ship ahoy! Good 
news! The Kaiser died last week on St. 
Helena, and the British have buried him 
there!” 

A chorus of cheers sounded faintly 
across the sparkling waves. Even be- 
fore the echoes of the cheers had died 
away, the waves lost their sparkle and 
ceased their dancing. 

“So!” roared the hugest wave of thein 
all, “the earth has received the Kaiser; 
while both of us, for all these years, have 
refused to accept the body of a far lesser 
criminal! What silly fools we were, to 
be sure!” 

So saying, the huge wave leaped high 
in the air and caught the body of The- 
seus’ victim in its soft embrace. 

Thereafter the earth and the sea vied 
with each other to do honor to the one 
who had received so many unmerited 
slights from them. 


=i. 2. R. 
Pror.: Your answer is about as clear 
as mud. 
StupE: Well—that covers the 


ground, doesn’t it?—Sour Owl. 


War Jobs We Should Like to Have 


Vice Admiral of the Bulgarian Navy. 
Submarine chasing on Lake Erie. 
Chaplain in a boiler works. 
Mountain guide in Holland. 

Crop specialist on a roof garden. 
Traffic cop on the Panama Canal. 
Night watch in a brewery. 
Harvesting seaweed on Mt. Vesuvius. 
Janitor in an ice house. 

Stoker on an observation balloon. 
Bell hop in the Tower of Pisa. 

Soup mixer to the Kaiser.—Widow. 
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No Lawfully Wedded Means of Support 
Mrs. Bung: Yer seems ter be takin’ it 
pretty rough since the Missus cleared 
off, Barney? 
Barney: Well, it comes a bit hard go- 
» ing back to work after all these years of 
married life.—Sydney Bulletin. 
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On Scout Duty 


in Training Camp 


—while reconnoitering or on advance guard 
duty in unfamiliar or wooded country, 
it is absolutely essential for the soldier 
to Carry an accurate 
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- LEEDAWL 
™ COMPASS 
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A masterpiece in comyass construc. 
tion, guaranteed reliable by the 
world’s largest makers of scientific 
instruments. Untarnishable silvered 
? dial, tempered steel point, moisture- 
N and dust-proof screw top, untarnish- 
: WS able white metal case, snap-in bev- 
‘| ‘Ce eled crystal glass—exclusive fea. 

St: eff» tures that cannot be found in any 
NY) \ 

. 












other compass selling at $i. 
At your dealer's or order direct 


. from 
»\ < 
eee Taylor Instrument Companies 
FA ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 
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| “Its Enchanting Fragrance sur- 
rounds you K ,Charm and 
ness.”* 


Ponto k 


Generous Samples of 4 
AZUREA Perfume, 
Face Powder and 


PARIS, FRANCE Sachet will be sent 
on receipt of 10c. 


i? CHAS. BAEZ 
Le Sole Agent for U. S.and Canada 
\. Dept. ‘*P,”’ 24E. 22ndSt., New York City « 


L. T. PIVER 
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No Animal Matter In Educator WAFERS 





Many families serve Educatcr Wafers on their 
tables daily, the same as bread. Buttered as 
eaten, Educator Wafers make everything else 
taste better, and make you want to eat. 





























For Every Woman! 


Slender Medium 
Average Short 
Stout Full Bust 


Tall Large Thighs 


eau leya 
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are for YOU. They accentuate the 
natural beauty of the perfect 
figure and correct the defects of 
the imperfect one. YOUR dealer 
features these corsets at $3.50, 
$5, $6.50, $8 and up. Ask for them. 


ROYAL WORCESTER CORSET CO., WORCESTER, MASS. 








First Rookie: Those fellows have made dig- 
ging their life work. 


Second Rookie: Yep, and we'll soon be mak- 
ing it the work of our lives. 


Your Flag and My Flag 


The flag of our country, how fitting its 
colcrs, 

The red, the passionate red of the 
queenly rose, 

Blushing beneath the amorous kisses of 
the wooing sun. 

The red, the sacred red of the heart’s 
blood of the hero 

That stains the field of battle as he dies 
in defense of home and country. 

The white, the perfect white of the un- 
sunned snow. 

The white, the pure white of the beau- 
tiful lily 

With its golden heart of fire. 
The blue, the true blue of the match- 
less heavens that arch above us. 
The blue, the beautiful blue in women’s 
eyes— 

In the eyes of the one we love. 

With stars as stainless as those that 
shine 

In the unfathomed abyss of a cloudless 
night. 

This is your flag, and this is my flag. 


Your flag, and my flag, and how it 
waves to-day, 

Over your land, and my land, and half 
the world away. 

Rose red, and blood red, its stripes for- 
ever gleam, 

Snow white and soul white, our good 
forefathers’ dream. 

Sky blue, and true blue, with stars that 
gleam aright. 

A gloried guidon of the day, a shelter 
through the night. 


Your flag, and my flag, and oh, how 
much it holds, 

Your land, and my land, secure within 
its folds. 

Your heart, and my heart, beat quicker 
at the sight, 

Sun-kissed, and wind-tossed, the red, 
the blue, the white. 

The one flag, the great flag, the flag 
for me and you. 

Glorified, all, else beside—the Red, the 
White, the Blue. 





—Los Angeles Times. 
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A Liquid, NOT a Cream 


Saves Hair! 


60,000 barbers (using Pom- 
peian HAIR Massage) are 
daily showing hundreds of 
thousands of men how to lose 
their Dandruff, and thereby 
save their hair. 


In a short time, Pompeian 
HAIR Massage has gone a 
long way toward success, all 
over the country. 

One day it’s a Connecticut 
man who writes us; then an 
Oregon man; then a Michi- 
gan man—almost boyishly en- 
thusiastic about Pompeian 
HAIR Massage removing 
their unsightly and dangerous 
Dandruff. 


Pompeian HAIR Massage 
is a liquid, not a cream. Not 
sticky. Not oily. Not over- 
perfumed, but just as delight- 
ful to use as it is effective. 

At the better barber shops 
in nearly every city and town. 
When you see a Pompeian 
HAIR Massage sign it means 
that shop is anxious to give its 
customers quality products. 












Pompeian HAIR Massage is 
made by the makers of the 
reliable Pompeian MASSAGE 
Cream and Pompeian NIGHT 
Cream. 





The Pompeian Mfg. Co. - Cleveland, Ohio 











































GLASTENR 


HEALTH 


"Ry 


i) UNDERWEAR 


Protection—against chilling of 
the body; often a forerunner 
of colds, pneumonia and rheu- 


matism. ; 
Famous over half a century for its 
superior qualities. . 
Every garment shaped to the figure 
and guaranteed not to shrink. 
Glastenbury Two-Piece, Flat-Knit 
ring-Needle Underwear is made 
in fifteen grades, several weights of 
fine wools, worsted and merino. 
Adjustable drawer bands on all ex- 
cept $1.50 grade. per 
garment 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight $1.50 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 2.00 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 
(double thread) 
Natural Gray Wool, light weight 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb’s 
Wool, light weight 2.25 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium 
weight 2.25 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb’s 
Wool, winter weight 2.75 
FOR SALE BY LEADING DEALERS 
Write for booklet—sample cuttings. 
Yours for the asking Dept. 52 


Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


2.25 
1.50 
2.00 


PracrrwpuRY HEALTH UNDrpwe 
HASTINBUP tn » NOERWEAR 








Baby’s Bottle is Washed 5000 Times 


In two years’ nursing your baby will 
feed from a bottle 5,000 times. Suppose the 
bottle is clean 4,901 times. Do you want 
your baby to run the risk of germs those 
other 99 times? The Hygeia can be cleaned 
clean every time. You can trust a servant 
to care for the Hygeia bottle. 


Slygeia 


NURSING BOTTLE 


—neckless, as easy to clean as a glass 
tumbler, therefore safe and sanitary. And 
the rubber breast is broad and yielding, yet 
non-collapsible—the nearest to natural nurs- 
ing possible. A bottle endorsed by physi- 
cians, nurses and thinking 
mothers everywhere. 


Look for name Hygeia on 
bottle, breast and carton 


THE HYGEIA NURSING 
BOTTLE CO., Inc, 
1404 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 











The Woman of the Future 

Once, to call a woman “womanly” 
was to bestow on her the crown of 
praise; times have changed. We now 
have the woman-doctor, the woman- 
lawyer, the woman-orator, the woman- 
journalist—many others; but thé real 
woman is becoming as rare as the Do- 
do. Has anybody reflected, I wonder, 
on the serious consequences to English 
Literature that will ensue if this sort 
of thing continues? What ‘is to be- 
come of the poet’s stock-in-trade; all the 
endearing epithets, the charming sim- 
iles with which from time immemorial 
he has sung in praise of lovely woman? 
They will not only cease to be appro- 
priate; they will be affronting. The 
woman of the future will neither, de- 
serve nor desire to be called an “angel’’; 
deprive the rhymesters of this word 
alone and see what a serious blow you 
inflict upon them! ‘Take away “star,” 
and “gazelle,” and “fawn’—put the 
pen through every phrase that stands for 
grace and timidity, modesty and help- 
lessness, and see how seriously you han- 
dicap the poor scribblers! 

The humble but useful friend of the 
literary toiler, the Dictionary of Quo- 
tations, will gather dust upon the 
shelf; Shakespeare and other dead and 
gone masters will cease to be intelligi- 
ble. 

When woman is no longer diverse 
from man, and only a second and bold- 
er edition of him, there will not be ad- 
jectives enough to go round. Some few 
terms, such as “the weaker vessel,” “‘the 
better half,” the “gentler sex,” will 
change hands, to the great confusion of 
the few old-fashioned people who can- 
not get over their early prejudices. But 
perhaps another generation will bring 
things to a normal state once more, 
and we shall have Bowdlerized editions 
of standard prose and poetry with ex- 
planatory notes for the use of schools! 

Yet, when the great history of the 
present world conflict is written we shall 
fully realize the wondrous debt we owe 
to the woman of the war. Her courage 
in the face of danger, her tenderness, 
her devotion to the cause—all these 
have glorified the “manliness” she has 
taken unto herself. 

And the woman of days to come will 
be the combination of Jeanne D’Arc 
and Emmeline Pankhurst—the woman 
of the past and the woman of the 
future merged in one personality. God 


help the slackers then! —W.H.M. 


THEYRE iy 
REDHOT# 












Wx | ~ 
ven |—— 
ie 

ar ae, 

ey Ye 


Hot-dog days 





WHERE SHALLI 
GO TO-NIGHT 


Plays Now in 
New York 











——<—<—= 
Evenings at 8.20 


Gaiety Theatre Matinees Wed: ana 


Saturday at 2.20 


Turn to the Right 


“UNDILUTED JOY’—WORLD 


New Amsterdam Theatre 


Klaw & Erlanger, Mgrs. 
Eves. 8:15; Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:15 


Zieéfeld Follies _ 


After the Play Visit “°° New Atisterdam 
NEW ZIEGFELD Meeting Place 


of the World 


MIDNIGHT FROLIC 


30 Most Beautiful Girls in the World 











SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 
IN NEW YORK 


WINTER GARDEN. . PASSING show 











TYSON-CO. 


BEST SEATS 
For Theatres, Opera, Concerts and Other Amusements 
TICKETS AT THE FOLLOWING HOTELS: 


Hotel Knickerbocker The Vanderbilt Hotel Savoy 
Hotel Belmont mperia Hotel Claridge 


Waldorf-Asioria Holland House Marie Antoinette 
Hotel Astor Murray Hill The Wolcott 
The Plaza St. Regis The Breslin 
Hotel Martinique Le Marquis Ritz-Carlton 
503 Fifth Avenue Stratford House 


Main Office, 1482 Broadway __ Tel. Bryant 9000 
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EDUCATOR 
BRAN 


- “Ess 


This is the bran 
that stimulates 
peristaltic action 
Nature’s way. 


Purified, but 
not Cooked’ 











IF YOU ARE IN- 
TERESTED IN 


Sporting Goods 
of quality, Entertain- 
ing Books, Novel 
Magical Goods 
Picture of Pretty Girls, 
you will be interested 
in our new Illustrat 
Catalog for 1917. Send 
10c for sample of our 
Beautiful Girls and Cat- 
alog listing hundreds of 
items of interest. You'll 
want more after sending 
a trial order. Money 
back if not entirely sat- 
ished 

TheVim Company 
1500 Cent, Nat. Bk. Bidg. 
0-19 St. Louis, Mo. 
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WRIGL 


During convalescence, 
and when appetite lags 


WRIGLEYS 


brings to the hot, dry 
mouth a freshness 
and a soothing balm 
that coaxes back the 
enthusiasm of health. 








Thousands of soldiers 
in Europe have cause 
to thank Wrigley’s for 
its tonic éffect. 


The Flavor Lasts 
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BLANCHARD PRESS 
NEW YORK 


RAZOR that is self- maintaining, that 

does not require a constant supply of 
new blades, that keeps the blades it starts with 
in perfect condition, always sharp and free 
from rust, is the ideal razor for the soldier’s 
kit. The AutoStrop Razor is the real military 
razor because it is the only razor which 
sharpens its own blades. 


The AutoStrop Razor is the Military Razor 





The farther a man gets away from civiliza- 
tion, the more difficult it is to get blades. The 
AutoStrop Razor sharpens the blades it has 
with it. It needs no base of supplies. The 
blades supplied with the razor can easily be 
kept in such good condition that the man in 
camp, on the transport, or at the front will 
not need additional blades. 


AutoStrop Safety Razor 


The, AutoStrop Safety Razor 
with its original equipment of 
blades will give at least five 
hundred smooth, cool, com- 


fortable shaves. 


AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., Ltd. 
83 Duke Street 
Toronto, Canada 


















If you are going into service, 
take this complete shaving out+ 
fit with you. If you have a 
soldier at the training camps, 
or at the front, send him an 
AutoStrop Safety Razor. 


AutoStrop Safety Razor Co. 
345 Fifth Avenue 
New York 














